The Tragedy 

2 . IJenot. meddle with it, it is a d angerous thing * 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale, 
Butitaccufeth him,hecannpt fteale but it checks him s 
Hecannot lie with hisncighbourswifebutit detefts " 
Him.it is ablufhing fhamefull Ipirit that mutinies 
Ina mansbofome-: itfilsonefullofobllacles, 

Itmade meoncereftoreapeece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out ofall 
Townes and.Cities for a dangerous thing, and cuery 
Man that meanestoliue well, and endeauours to trull v 
To himfelfc, and- liue without it* 
i • Zouids, itis tuennow at my elbow, perfwadinfftr?* 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 . Take the Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue him not : 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh, 

i.Tutlam ftrongin fraud he cannotpreuaile with me 

I warrant thee* 

2 .Stood like a tall fellow that refpects his reputation. 
Come fhallwe tothisgearc ? 

i. Take him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey, but inthenext 
2-Oh excellent deuicc.makc a foppe ofhim. (roome: 

1. Harke, heftirs (hall I ftrike f 

2 . No,firft lets reafon with him. C/a. areaketh. 

Cla.\N here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

i .You /hall haue Wine enough, my Lora anone. 

Ctd. Tn Gods’Name what, arr thou ■ 

3. A man, asyouare* 

C/<*.Butnot as lam., rcyall. 

1. Nor you as we are loyall* 

Cta. Thy voyce is thunder ,but thy lookes are humbler 

2. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/rf.Howdafkely and how deadly doeft thou Ipeake ? 

Tell me, who areyou ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am , To, to , to. 

Cla. To murther me ? Am * /« - , 

Cl'a. You fcarce haue the heart to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

.Wherein my friend s haue I offended you i 

x. Offended 


of Rithard the Third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King, 

Cla, I (ball be reconciled to him againe, 

2 Neuermy'Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 
Cla. Are youcald forth from out a vvorld of men 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidenceto accufe me ? - 
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: Vnto the frowning Iudge,or vvho pronounc’d 
The bitter fehtence oPpoore Clarence deith. 

Before I be conuift by courfe of Law ? 

'I o threaten me' with death is moll vnlawfull ; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 
By Chrifts deare Blood fried for our grieuous finnes, 
1 hat you depart and lay rio^andson me. 

The deed you vndertake is damnable, 
x What we will doe,we doe vpon command, 

3 Andhethat hathcommanded vsis theKing. 

C/^. Erroneous valfaile.thc great King of Kin<*s. 
Hath in his Table of his Law commanded, ° 

That thou fbalt doe no murder , and wilt' thoxr then 

Spnrne at his ediff,and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
iohune vpon their heads that breake his la w ‘ 

„ 2 that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 

Tor xa He forfw ea ring ,an d for murder too . h 
Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

1 o fight the quarrell of the houfe of Lankafier. 
tv! 1 ! a i Tikc 3 tra y tol ‘Co the name cf God, 

Vnr;l b f r ?t e tha , C VO r W f a r nd wich th ? crecherous blade 
V nupt the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertfworne to cherilb and defend. 

VvLn,u? C i n l t £ 0U i vr 8 £Gods ^ceadfull Law to vs, 
when thou haft broke it in fo deare decree > 

Cla. Alaflpjfor whofe fake did 1 that ill deed ? 
l%u d r /°r m y br °ther,forhis fake : 

hy brs, he fends you not to murder me for this 
For m this finne heis as deepeas I, • 

If Godwin be reuenged for this deed, 
taive not the quarrell from his powerful! armc, 
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